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It was not in her nature to worry.   She grinned and nodded.
Shane had come to fetch me and I believe she thought I was
eloping with him. The moment for such a departure was
propitious. My father was in Ireland fishing, my mother at
Brede with the children, the " aunts " were out of London:
no one would miss me for days. I might indeed be dead in a
ditch and decomposed before it would occur to anyone to wonder
where I was.
I would have ample time to reach Stockholm, and from there
I would write a letter of explanation.
At St. Pancras were the whole Soviet Trade Delegation, to
see us start, Krassin armed with a large box oi: chocolates tied
up with red ribbon which he presented to me. The com-
munists seemed amused Before the train left, Shane
persuaded me to leave in his safe keeping some jewelry I was
wearing, which he offered to deposit at my Bank. This I
did, with the result that some idle eavesdropper spread a rumour
that picturesquely still clings to me, to the effect that I had
disposed of Russian crown jewels on behalf of the Soviet
Government 1
" Melbourne " decided to travel with us to Newcastle in case
I encountered difficulties from the Port authorities.
No sooner had we started than I discovered the loss of a small
bag containing the hundred pounds! Kameneff dismissed
the incident as negligible ; money, he said, was unimportant.
My distress, however, was unalleviated until " Melbourne "
discovered the bag in the lost property office at Newcastle,
whither it had preceded us on the train that left ten minutes
before ours. I immediately extracted the hundred pound note
and handed it to Kameneff for safe keeping, and as he put it
away in an inner pocket " Melbourne's " expression aroused
my curiosity.
During that journey to Newcastle, Kameneff told me of his
row the day before with Lloyd George and of everything he had
said, of how astonishingly he seemed to know everything he
and Krassin had done since they came to London,
" So much so/' said Kameneff, " that I turned to Krassin
and said to him in Russian,' Hell mention Mrs. Sheridan in a
minute/. "
k

